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We're Even 
You could have heard me­
but you wouldn't listen. 
You could have talked to me­
but you wouldn't speak. 
You could have seen my heart­
but you wouldn't look. 
You could have touched my soul­
but you wouldn't reach out. 
You could have made me yours­
but you wouldn't try. 
You could have loved me­
but you wouldn't give. 
I could have saved you­
but I didn't care. 
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